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After 


Author's Notes: 
Do not hate me for this. It's short and | know that, | hate writing short things but this was calling to me and 
the ending just fit. 


It felt amazing. 


It always did, and | loved it every time. The aftershocks of my orgasm made my body tremble, and | wouldn't 
trade this feeling for anything else. It's like when a car is going above 120 and it settles, Dave always made me 
feel that way after a good, hard, raunchy encounter. He would wreak me every single time we got in contact 


not that | was complaining. Not with Dave. Never with Dave. 
Mustaine could bust me open any time he wanted and | would let him. Any time he called | would answer and 
every time he suggested | went along with it.| loved him, and his uncanny ability to sweet talk me into his bed 


and ruin me every time. 


Moaning softly | felt him run his fingers through my hair as he leaned down and kissed my forehead. Lifting 


my head up more | caught his lips in a soft open mouthed kiss while his hands rubbed up and down the curve 


of my back. 


Faintly | could hear the guys talking outside the door which prompted me to slowly lift off Dave's softened 

member, who groaned in protest of over stimulation Upon standing up | could feel his cum slowly seep from 
my core and drip on to my thighs. It was the first time | allowed him to fuck me without protection, and my 
God did it feel amazing. When | had told him what he was allowed to do tonight, Dave just picked me up from 


my bar stool and marched us back to his hotel room. 


| made a show of bending over to grab my panties letting Dave see the mark he was leaving on and in me. | 
had to hold back a moan as | saw his eyes darken with lust when he spotted his essence between my thighs. 
His hazel eyes were glued watching it; | could see his over spent cock trying to twitch and stir with interest as 
| slipped on my panties and collapsed back into his arms. 


Chuckling softly he wrapped his arms around me and held me close while his hips undulated upwards causing 
me to gasp, "I love you." He whispered into my ear before playfully nibbling the lobe. 


Smiling | nuzzled deeper into his neck drinking in his scent of cologne, sweat, and cigarette smoke, "I love you 


too Dave Mustaine." 


